7 he fecond part of 

Hoftejfe Matter Phang, haue you entred the aftion? 

Phang It is entred. 

Hoft. W heres your yeomanrift a lufly yeoman?wil a ft and 
too’t? 

Phang Sirra,wheres Snare? 

Hoft. O Lord I,goc'd matter Snare, 

Snare Here, here. 

Phang Snare, we mutt areft fir Iohn FalftafFe. 

Hoft. Y ea good matter Snare, I haue entred him and all. 

S narc 1 1 may chaunce coft fomc of vs our hues, for he will 
ftabbe. 

Heft. Alas the day, take heed of him, heftabdmeinmine 
owne houfe, mod beaftly in good faith, a cares not what mif- 
chicfe he does.if his weapon be out, he will fovne like any di- 
uell,he willfoare neither man, woman, nor child. 

‘Phang If I can clofe with him, I care not for his thruft. 

Hofl. No nor I neither, le be at your elbow. 

Phang And J but fift him once, and a come but within my 

view. 1 

Hoft. I am vndone by his going, I warrant youjiees an in- 
finitiue thing vppon my fcore,good matfter Phang holde him 
fure,good matter Snare let him not fcape, a comes continually 
to Pie corner (failing your manhoods) to buy afaddle, and he 
is indited to dinner to the Lubbers head in Lumbert ftreeteto 
maftei smooths tnclilk man, I prayyoufincc my exion is en- 
tred, and my cafe fb openly knowne to the world e ; , let him be 
brought in to his anfwer,a hundred markeisalongone, fora 
pool clone woman tobcare, and I haue borne, and borne and 
borne, ancl haue bin fubd off,and fubd off, and fubd off from 
this day to that day, that it is a fhame to be thought on, there is 
nobonefty infitch dealing, vnleffea woman fhould be made 
an afle,and a oeaft,to beare eucry r knaues wrong : yonder he 
comes, and that arrant malmfie-nofe knaueBardolfe with him, 
do your offices do your offices matter Phag,& matter Snare, 
do me, do me, do meyour offices. 

Enter fir lohn i Mid'Bardolfe i eind. the boy . 

Fa/ft. 
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How now,whofe mare’s dead? whats the matter? 

W I aneftvou atthefute ofmiftris.quickty. 

Fa/ft. Away varlets, draw Bardolfe.cut me offth:vilIaincs 
bead throw the queane in the channell. 

Hofi Throw mein the channell?Ile throw thee in tne chan- 
nel wilt thou, wilt thouffou baftardly rogue, murder murder, 
a thou honifuckle villaine, wilt thou kill Gods officers and the 
Kings?a thou henifeed rogue, thou art a honifced,a man quel- 
ler,and a woman quellcr. i 

Palft. Keepe them off Bardolfe. 

Offic. A reskew,a reskew. 

HoU. Good people bring a reskew or twm, thou wot, wot 
thou, thou wot,wotta, do do thou rogue, do thou hempfeed. 

Boy Away you fcullian, you rampallian, yoafuttilanan, uc 

tickle your cataftrophe. 

Enter Lord chiefe tuft ice and his men* 

Lord What is the matter? keepe the peace here, ho. 

Hoftejfe Good my lord be good to me, I befeech you ftand 

to me. , 

Lord How now fir Iohn,what are you brawling here? 
Doth this become your place, your time, and bufineffe? 

You fhould haue bin w'ell on your way to Y orke: 

Stand from him fellow, wherefore hang ft thou vpon him. 

Hoft. O my moft worfhipfol Lord, and t pleafe your grace 
I am apoorc widdow ofEaffcheape, and he is arretted at my 
fute. 

Lord For what fumme? 

Hofi. It is more then for fome my Lord.it is for al I haue, he 
hath eaten me out of houfe and home, he hath put all my fub- 
ftance into thatfat belly of his, but I wil haue fome of it out a- 
gaine,orI wil ride thee anights like the marc. 

Falsi. 1 think I am as like to ride die marc if I haue any van- 
tage of ground to get vp. 

Lord How comes this fir Iohn ? what tnan of good temper 
•would endure this tempeft of exclamation, are you not afna- 
med to inforce a poore widdow, to fo rough a courfe to come 
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